( *o

THE TALE OF  BEOWULF      \|,IC>5

Full of craft in the war; nor with word

he aught                                                 isn

The edge of the sword.    Hah ! the high-hearted

warrior.

So whenas all way-forward, yare in their war-gear,
Were the warriors, the dear one then went to the

Danes,
To the high seat went the Atheling, whereas was

the other;
The battle-bold warrior gave greeting to Hroth-

gar.

XXVII. BEOWULF BIDS HROTHGAR
FAREWELL: THE GEATS FARE TO
SHIP.

OUT then spake Beowulf, Ecgtheow's bairn :
As now we sea-farers have will to be say-
ing,

We from afar come, that now are we fainest
Of seeking to Hygelac.    Here well erst were we
Serv'd as our wills would, and well thine avail

Was.                                                                             7821

If I on the earth then, be it e'en but a little,

Of the love of thy mood may yet more be an-

earning,
O lord of the men-folk, than heretofore might I,